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(Continued) I ‘Now, Simon,” eaid Tom Temple, “thi
I immediately left the room and soon | gentleman is a scientist and wants to
nfterward returned with a book by a re-|any one to assist him, so I thou I'd ask
nowned thought-reader, wherein he ex- ’ ay one to assist him, so I thought I'd ask
plained what, to many, has appeared mar ' you
vellous. I pointed out how, according to “Well,” said Simon, “I don't know as I
hig system, by asking a question, the first | think much on these science gents
word of which should begin with a cer- ;“H“‘\"" allays a-bringin’ in
tain letter, a particular thing should be | fangled thing or (”‘W"v
indicated, and all that would be needed | there’s nowt in ‘em. Stil
was that the performers should be per- | cOmpany I'll do owt raisonah
fectly conversant with the system | has a crocodile’s tonge, and can stand a
The company quickly saw the truth of | goodish bit o' jingo and nonsense Here
what I was saying, and for the time, at | g0es, ver honour.”
any rate, Mr. Voltaire’s marvellous knowl 1‘ Voltaire eyed him  doubtfully, 1
edge was held at a discount. iNmun coolly returned the stare.
“But does Mr. Blake mean to insinuate | “‘You are not a-gwine to waccinate me,
that Mr. Kaffar and myself have learned | be 'ee?” said Simon at length.
such a  code as this?” said Voltaire at| ‘No—why?”
length. | “’Cause I can't stand that, tough as I
“I insinuate nothing,” 1 replied. “T am | be. I lived wi’ a doctor once, and sa)
simply showing how your performance|he to me, ‘Simon, I want to speriment on
can be done by those possessing no knowl- | ¥ ’ says he., ‘T'm tough ‘nough,’ says #
edge of the occult sciences.” i'! want to waccinate you ‘gainst chole
“But does Mr. Blake decline: to believe | ! ’ h, and ‘\“'1‘”1"“- Wy
that we knew nothing of the mysterious : gi em to me? savs
that we have not dived into subjects| No, says h but to prevent you from
of . which the ordinary man can know | hevirn’ ‘em. ‘That's yer sort.
nothing?”’ said Kaffar. | Well, gentlemen, he waccinated n
“Pardon me,” I replied, “but I decline B faid to un, ‘Never no more, ver h
to answer. I have not volunteered my ‘Whq?’
opinion either as to Mr. Volytaire’s story | ‘Caus ‘ ra. hoo
or your performance. 1 was asked my | in’ eoug i all together than
opinion, and I gave it.” be waccinated. Jes like women, vou nexy
I watched Mr. Voltaire’s face as 1! ¢er know where they’ll break out.”
spoke. He seemed to he pondering some| ~ Will you kindiy sit down.
matter in his mind, and appeared irreso- | taire, “while I go to my roon a
lute as to what action he should take. At | book?”
length, a strange light shot from hiseves, | Wi he was gone I w
and he raised his head and spoke. | and spoke to him, and that

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he said, ‘evi-| very communicative
dently Mr. Blake, with his hard English “I'm not overmich in
common-sense, has raised some amount of | ¢hap,” he says; “and st
doubt in your minds as to the validity of | down Cockney, he hates
my story, and of our pvri'ormzmcn: 1! Give ’'im a wide berth, ver
. am sure you will allow me to vindicate doan’t hev nothin’ to do wi :
and prove any assertion 1 have made. If “Oh,” T replied, “he cant hurt me.
I have claimed a knowledge of the mys-| ‘‘Den’t know, yer honor. You and he’s
terious, I have not done so without rea- got your pers fixed in the same place,
Eon.” and scuse me; but if vou give m
“We believe that is true,” said Miss  chance, he’ll beat yer. He'd charm a ser-
Staggles; “we believe you are a wonder-| Piant vit thews peepers o’ hisn.” :
fu] man.” ‘) “Aren’t you afraid y urself, then?”
‘“Thank you,” eaid Voltaire. “I am| ‘‘He can’t hurt me, for I'm too tough,
gure I have Miss Staggles’ sympathies,|and I'm noan sighin’ for anybody, 1
but will some one assist me.in what I am: ain’t; and I ain’t a .good-lookin’ jib,
about to do? I will allow no possibility | and—"

But here Voltaire entered the room anc

of a system in this, and consequently T ; i f
spoke to Tom Temple.

shall be glad if any gentleman will hohy5

me in the manifestation of the hidden| ‘~Simon,” said Tom a second te
powers of the human mind. Perhaps”—| “what color are the chestnut mai
turning, I thought eagerly to me—“Mr.| eyes?”
Blake will be the one?” | Simon heaved himself, struggled, looked
“No,” I said, “I prefer to be a spec-|vacant, and said dreamily. “They're
tator.” loike women, and-—waccination, you—you
I could mo longer mistake the hate that!——" But a film came over his eyes, and
flashed from his eyes; but he said noth-|{ he was unconscious.
ing, and waited quietly for a volunteer.| Again there was deathly silence in the
No one was forthcoming. At length Tom|room, and all eyes were turncd towards
Temple said— | Voltaire, who had walked close to Siumon
“Would one of the servants do, Vol-|Slowden.
faire?” | “The man is not very susceptible,” said
“] would rather have a visitor,” said| Voltaire, ‘consequently I cannot do so
Voltaire, “and for two reasons: first, vou| much with him as I should had he been
could not then have any reason for sus-|more highly organized; but 1 can
pecting a collusion; and, second, the or-| convince sceptics. Yoy will “ee,”” he went
dinary English servat is extremely unsus-| o0, “that 1 have not toucl bhim, and
ceptible to the play of higher powers.. If,| vet he is no longer conscious. 1 will now
however, none of you will volunteer, I|ask him any question, concerning either
can see no other alternative.” { the dead or the living, that you may be
Accordingly, a man about my own age|inclined to ask.”
was brought in, and introduced as Simon| ‘1 Will ask a test question,” said Ger-
Slowden. I saw that he was no ordina trude Forrest. ‘“What are the servants
character as soon as he entered, and was doing at this time?”

v

“The cook’s examin’ a goose,” the
reply, “and the housemaid’s talking wi. 2

chap as is just come from t’ village.”

by no means one who could’ be easily im s
posed upon. I afterwards found that

Bimon had spent his boyhood in London,

had when a youth joined a travelling cir-| He went on telling what' the 'rest were
cus, and tramped the country a few doing; but Tom Temple immediately sent
venTs. to the kitchen, and found that tliings were

3 He had also travelled with several
“‘shows,” two or three travelling theatres,
and had finally settled down with a lame
leg at Temple Hall, where he made him-|

-4

was d ibed.
“Where's Dr. Sharp?” said Mrs. Tem-
ple, adding that they could find out the

as

self generally useful. { doctor’s present whereabouts the next
His dialect was a mixture of the Cock-|¢ar. _

ney and a dozen others equally bad, un- “He’s -comin’ up here with his long-

til it ,was almost impossible to tell from ' Rosed pointer, xs'the reply, “and ’ll be

that source the part of the country from €re in a jiffy.

which he hailed. He was, however, a Five minutes after, Dr. Sharp came in-
vood-hearted fellow, and for a wonder, to the room. “I did not know I could
considering his history, as honest as the, ¢ome until half-an-hour ago,” he said as
day. { he entered, and then stared as’ hd saw
” how matters stood.
| “Will you tell me,” said «Mis

Forrest,

“what -my aunt is deing just now
She mentioned no name; and
how the man sitting in
know anything about

e is jest gwine to bed,”

“she’s a bit a cold in ‘er

housekeeper is gwine to take

in” stuff to her.”
“I'll know if this true tomorrow,”

{ said Miss Forrest, and then relapsed into

silence,

I
the

her.

do not
know chair
could

Q)

he

chest,

said;
and
warme-

ov

some

i

Meanwhile question after question was
asked and answered, while Voltaire and
Kaffar stood side by side, each with a
terrible glitter in his eyes.

(To Be Continued)
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councui nac 1Ces

$100, some §i5, some $25 and some §5. A«
cording to Klein, Wilson 1 ted, the $5
councilmen were known as ‘“hoodlums.” It
was even possible to obtain some council- |
manic vetes on some meuasures in return
for a suit of clothes or for street car
tickets.

With the exception of Klein and Was
scn, the defendants immediately renewed
their bonds for appearance for court trial
and were rcleased. In the aggregate the

to

bond amounted $118,000, 2
Klein and Wasson, each accompanied by

a detective, left the ‘magistrate’s office at

the close of their hearing to look for
bondsmen. They succeeded several hours
later, each providing $30,000 bonds with s
friends as sureties.

According to the testimony of Wilson
teday, Klein said among other things:
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of trade council have ap-

pointed a committee to make inquiry for

a suitable
c1ty
' W
F. ‘
and R.-E..H
Ald. Kelle
1zation comii
tion with 1
Montreal. sc
ciety of Civil

Foste

‘engineer.

(€

to take the position of
The committee consists of
sident of the board; W.
Barbour, J. N. Harvey

nan

r, pr
E.
ayes.
vy, chairman of the reorgan-
nttee, has been in eommunica-
C. H. McLeod, of
cretary of the Canadian So-
Engineers, and received word

rofessor

yesterday from him that he was taking
ns to put all members of the society
| in touch with the+ requirements .of St.

John for a «

ILy engineer.

An oblong
part of the
London

plaque of the 16th
Ambherst. treasures,

century,
sold - in

for $35.000,
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Curasa Coldin One Dy, Grip in2 Days

©

Ty T ~ ]

on every
¥ O e box. 230

or less miserable without
suffer

feeling more
| ever knowing the They
from headaches, indigestion, pains in the
| back, and at the slightest chill get rheu-
| matism or neuralgia.

| They try
| - "
| breaks, never suspecting that the root of

reason.

to cure these separate out-

{ the whole trouble is the failure of the
!bowels to move regularly, and in many
{ cases the sluggish action of kidneys and

i skin. The result, of course, is that the

| whole” system gets clogged with impuri-
I ties, which soon turn to poison, and show
their presence in various ways.

“Fruit-a-tives”’—or fruit juice tablets—
promptly stir up the sluggish liver, regu-
| late the bowels, and stimulate the kidneys
{and skin to do their work properly. Thus
they cure all these troubles by removing

the cause, and make it possible to really
enjoy life. 5%. a box—6 boxes for $2.50.
Trial size Fruit-a-tives, Limited, Ot-

tawa.

ROOTING OUT.
| DENS OF VICE
Thirty=Six Wemen Sent for Six

Months to Ontario Reforms-
alory.

(To t

oronto Wews.)

Eight convictions for selling liquor

| without fines totaling $750 00
for
fines

a license,

Seven convictions

orderly

keeping dis-

totaling 310 00

houses,
Twenty-nine eonvictions of inm
disorderly fineg t

e

al-

of houses,

550 00 |

ing

Three convictions of frequenters

of disorderly houses, fines total

e Lo 40 00

Total fines collected .. .. .. ..$1,650 00
Thirty-six women comiitted to

Mercer Reformatorsy months each

and inmat disorderly

ing

for six

as keepers a8 - of
houses,
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Complaints from
northern centres have reached the
spartmeént and are heing fully investi-
gated. It is the determination the
vernment to sternly stamp out all out-
attempted in the mining -and un-
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RECORD GIFT

Former Telenhone Girl Presented
With §4,000,900

Franeisco, Dec The record |
Christmas gift of the season was made
when David T. Hanbury turned over to
his wife property valued at $€4,000,000. AL~}
t ;. Harbury assumes legal pos-

the vast holdings, she will not!

absolute control until after the
her husband. FEvery effort was
the transaction secret, but

The
spring in connec-
the

ime public. Hanburys

tion with but just as

clim been after days of

] they
egin
S at
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New Delicacy for the Tzble in

Leading New York Fiotels and

0 *
fiestaurants.
New  Nork, dee. 23—To be in fashion'!

this Christmas it wiil ary to or
dar kangaroo at a hote r. Two hun-
dred of these animals have been imported
by a ‘lax game dealer of the city and
they. are appear on the menus of il

leading hotels and restaurants on: Christ-

s ‘day and. New Year's. eve,

“We have t! in every size,”” said the |
la 2 to 10 pounds, !
pect to rt another consign-

n . The tail atest delicacy,
but every cut of a roo is good eating.

THE SALE GF POISONS

peaking last night of the sale of car-
bolic acid and” cther .poisons, Coroner |
Berryman said that he had no doubt there
would be a movement to curtail it as
much as possible. The vending of poisons
was governed by the pharmaceutical act
passed by the local government and he
belicved that, this would be amended as a
of the frequent cases of suicide in

city. 2

1

Under the act it was required that each
i druggist should keep a book in which he
should enter ail sales of poisons. These
particulars must include mnot only the

pames of the purchasers, but also the uses

for which the poison was obtained. It
was very evident, the coroner said, that |
scmething ought to be done to stop the
too free sale of dangerous poisons and he

believed that if proper representations
were made the law would be amended in
that direction.

DOING WELL IN NEW YORK

The many friends of John F. Meil.day,
formerly of St. John, son of Francis Mel-

liday, will be much pleased to hear of his
success and rapid promotion in New York.
Neveral years ago he entered the em-

ploy of Charles Yung as bookkeeper and
now, upon the incorporation of the busi-
ness into the Charles Yung Company, he
becomes a director and secretary-treas-
urer. On retiring from the office staff he
was made the recipient of an address and
silver Joving cup by his fellow workers.

A sweeping deportation of violators of
he contract labor laws has been ordered
v the U. 8. department of commerce

t
b s
and labor.

the|

citizens |

.1 Holly with thorns, and berries like blood
was sent |

invastigation |

detained

much like a small cub bear.” |
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CHRITSMAS ECHOES

From “Childhoced’s Heart,”
By ‘“Joe” Lowell.
Christmas eve!
OL, hear the whispers and the murmurs
light and low,
As the troupe of night-gowned young-
sters gather round!
As they pin- the empty stockings by the
fireside in a row,
As they pause and hold their breath
at every sound!
Then away to bed they canter, to the
dreams they all believe.
To the dreams of dear old Santa—
Christmas eve!

Christmas morn!
Oh, hear the babble as they tumble out of
bed!
Hear the pat-a-pat
stair.
How the sweet excitement muddles each
and every little head,
How they wave the bursting stockings
in the air! .
There are notes akin to sweetness in the
sounding drum and horn,
For there’s much of life completeness—
Christmas morn!

of footsteps on the

Christmas noon!
Oh, hear the laughter, sce the glow on
every face.
As the old and young about. the table
throng!
Every voice is sweet as music,
move 1s made with grace,
As they pass the steaming festive dish
along.
there ever deeper
ever fairer boon
Than the joy of Plenty's meagure,
Christmas noon!

every

Is

pleasure, is there

Christmas night!
Hark, hear the lisping of the weary little
lips,
they bid their joys and treasures
fond good-by;
the mother’'s gentle Kkisses,
hoat to Nodland slivs,
the lashes slowly shut o'er every
eye.
Christmas-tide then- departed
its glory and its light,
But it leaves us truer-hearted
Christmas night!

|
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|

| Hear the
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"‘DECORAYING THE CHURCH

Grey old gardener, what do you bring,
Laurel and ivy, and bay,

| With palms for the crowning of a King—

| The morrow is Christmas Day.

On its shiny greenness flung,
U, the pierced side, and the thorny crown,
i And the cross whereon He hung.
|
{The mistletoe, meaning All-healing,
Hangs close to the holly’s thorn,
| Lest we forget that on Christmas Day

| The Heale: Souls was born.

(01
{ Ivy’s for faith; on the altar rail

i Let it creep where all may see;

| Tt grept till" it kissed a cheek so pale
1 That' night iin Gethsemane.

i Bay's for remembrance. full and aweet;
.1t speaks with its fragrant breath
OF manger, and crass, and a lowly tomb,
And a love that conquered death.

o

{ And laurel leaves for the wreath T bring,
The laurel for victory,

And palms for the crowning of
The morrow Christmas Day..
Jean Blewett.

ng a King

| WRITE THEM TONIGHT

Dont’ go to the theatre, lecture or ball,
But stay in your room tonight;

Deny yeursélf to the friends that call,
And a good long letter write.
Write to the sad old folks at home,
Who sit when the day is done
With folded hands and downcast eyes,
And think of the absent one.
Don’t selfishly scribble “Excuse my haste,
I've scarcely the time o write.”
Lest brooding thoughts go brooding

tack
To many a by-gone night,
When they lost their needful sleep and rest
nd every breath was a prayer
That God would leave their delicate babe
To their tender love and care.

Donr’t let them feel that you've no more use
For their love and counsel wise,

For the heart grows strongly £ensitive

When has dimmed the ey
might be well to let them

You never forget them quite,

{ That you deem it a pleasure, when far away,
Long leiters home to write.

S,

believe

It

Don’t think that the young and giddy friends
Who make your pastime gay,
Have half the anxious thought
That the old folks have today.
{ The duty of writing do not put off,

for you

| Let sleep or pleasure walit,
Lest the letter for which they looked for
longed,

Be a-day, or an hour, too late.

IFor the sad old folks at home,
“ith locks just turning white,
longing to hear of the absent

rite them a letter tonight!

DECEMBER

Thy locks are white, December,
And stream upon the wind,
But still theu'rt boist’rous merry,
Though youth is far behind!

i Ho, he! Thy huge voice, calling,
| Bids care and sorrow flee,

! And on the air is falling

’ ™ B »
i The schoolboy’s answering glee!

one;

{Thy time’s near spent, December!

The holly berries red,

 Enshrined in glossy greenness,
Circle thy hoary head.

i Why, ho, ho! still is sounding
Thy laughter long and clear

' Above the moldering embers

{ Of the fast declining year!

{ Thy face is seared. December,
With many a well won fight!

Eut still thy lips are smiling
And &till thy cheeks are bright.

Ho, ho! thy voice is ringing,
Melodious with cheer,

As on the way thou goest

| In the waning of the year!

| Oh, %0 may I, December,
Bear on my rugged way,
| With ne'er a sigh or murmur,
With a heart both brave and gay!
When snows of age are blowing,
May some such grace be mine,
Good will and gladness strowing
Along time’s border line!

THE CHRISTMAS SPITIT

Be gay and merry; what’s the use of sad-
] 8% v 32

| ness”?

| Let bells of Christmas fill thy heart with
i gladness.

On other days thou may’st at will let

fancy roam,
But with a sprig of holly bring the Christ-
mas spirit home.
Then slam the door on
| SOrrow,
And happiness and peace divine be. thine
| tomorrow.
—dusan  W. Clune

care and gloomy

in Boston Journal.

CHRISTMAS
«+.POETRY...

CHRISTMAS DUSK

Come, little boy, to mother’s knee.
The Christmas twilight trembles down
With rose-tint for the wondrous tree
And rose-glow for the snow-clad town,
And all is marvelous—but you
Most marvelous of all to me,
For I may hold you as I do,
As Mary held Him on her knee.

And He was sweet, and He was fair,
As are all mothers’ little boys;
His lips, His smile, His eyes, His hair,
To Mary were her chiefest joys.
And she would sing to Him, as I
Sing while the sun dies in the west;
I hear your weary, sleepy sigh
As Mary heard His on her breast.

And in the after years, I think,
When He was treading sorrow’s way
And held the bitter cup to drink,
She brooded on the happy day
When He ran singing through the room
And found a hundred things to do—
To drive away all chance of gloom—
And was a little boy, like you.

So drop your toys, and let us sing
The songs that heart and home have
blest,
For love is more than anything,
And Ife is.work, and play, and rest,
And Mary’'s was the mother-heart,
A heart of love all fair and fine
That into tender throbs could start
For just a little boy, like mine.

‘!

Across the years I reach to her
And touch her white and empty hands,
Down all the ages seems to stir
A message that she understands,
The subtle rapture that I keep
Shrined in the very soul of me
When T may hold you here, asleep,
As Mary held Him on her knee.
—Wilbur D. Nesbitt, in Harper’s Weekly,

CHRISTMAS SHOPPING

When a woman Christmas shopping goes
It’s very seldom that she knows
Just what she wants or where it will be
found.
Hence this speech so very maddening,
Disheartening and saddening;.
“T don’t know what I- want—I'll
around.”
Into many a store we wandered,
Wife and I, and gravely pondered,
Over things that would have suited, I'll
be bound
There were gifts in great profusion;
But she reached this sad coneclusion:
don’t . see what I want—I'll look
around.”
“Here's a very lovely trinket,
Jut, dear, I hardly think it
Really suitable for Katy,” then she frown-
ed.
No, T guess [ will not take it,
For the dear child’s apt to break it
isn’t what T want—TI’ll look around.”
Do you wonder I am leary
Of these shopping tours, and weary
Do you wonder that my teeth I've madiy
ground?
When 1 thought she'd buy a present
She remarked in manner pleasant
“No, it isn’'t what T want—Tl1l
arcund.”

look

“r

It

look

From.- the Detroit Free Press.

THE TWILIGHT WAY

| (A. W., in the Daily Chronicle, London.)

[*“Thou art a God that hidest Thyself.”’]

of the shadows, lead
gloaming,
the long
green,
Send but a gleam to tell me T am homing,
Let not Thy face be seen.

I God me through the

Arch road with fretted valts of

One at a time my shadowed steps are grop-
ing;
So let it be. I bless the tender care
That keeps my darkling spirit humbly hop-

ng;
Thy light I could not bear,

Quench not the day, but wrap my path in
twilight,
Nor wholly
plead,
gentle glimmers
skylight,
Are all the aid I need.

dark, nor wholly bright, I

But through the latticed

|

| Fold well Thy cloak of gentlest pity roupd

me,
Keep Tl'x_v bright secrets till the morning
break,
hy should I seek Thee, Lord, when Thou
has found me,
And know’st the way I take?

|
|
|
|
|

See that Thou touch my hand when shades
are creeping,
And grant the little light I can obey,
I will grope on to where the dawn is peep-
ing,
Into the twilight way.

ROVER'S VIEW OF THE CASE

Bobby sat on the kitchen steps,
Beside him sat old Rover;

And Bobby spoke of the coming year,
And talked the event -all over.

“You see, old friend. 'Tis just this way,
(For thus Bob talked to-Rover)

I've done so many naughty things
That I must turn a new leaf over.

‘ve pulled old Tabby’s ears and -tail;
{ And I've often teased you, Rover;
And I’'ve worried cook clean out her wits;«

So, I must turn a new leaf over.
|
|
|
|

$
‘I've tied tin cans tc poor dags’ tails—
i Dogs as good as you are Rover,

| And how I laugheéd to se¢ them 1Tun—
{ * I must turn a new 'lecaf over,

“I've missed my lessons oft at school,
And, to ke candid, Rover,

I didn’t mind-the teacher’s wrath,
So, I must turn a new leaf over.

8

“T've fastened tick-tacks o the ‘doors
Of old maids’ houses!-+Rover.

That was the meancst of “iny tricks,
So, I must turn a new Jeaf over.

Thén for a moment Bobby ceased
To speak; and old dogsRover

Said, “Ah, my friend, you've more
Than one leaf to turn over.”

THE ROSES

The white rose whispers pure love,
The red rose breathés of passien:

The pink rcse tangles up the two
In most enticing fashiou.

troe;

The pink rose oence was white, 'tis said.
Content as God had formed it,
But almost wanted {o be red
When love's first kiss had warmed
Clarence Harvey, in Agppleton’s
zine,

it.
Maga-

-J.

TROUEBLES

the smile be .cheery,
Let the heart be light;
Not all days are dreary
I’ay succeeds the night,

et

Blue skiez berd adove
There's a God to love
Troubles are to prove
All things will coine

26
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